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Mæcenas. 


 Thyraus. ; _ 
Achillas. Formerly 
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Charmion. 
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'A E T the Firſt 


s E N E the Palace. 1 
emnon, and ich 750 Noble-men of Agjp * 


N * 
1 Agerer Qu cen n like chere Curt: > 
8 nfs {ure her Love's the 
ſhere is that E hood does thar Sex purſue? a 
j are they only to their Ruine true ? „ 
| fid Antonius might have laid the Scene 275 | 
H Blood and Rapine, further from the AE © 
That our weak State ſhou'd to the Victor bow, 
nd humbly the Decrees of Fate allow. 
he tells it him, and I muſt be Remov'd, ... 

d whit adds weight and finart to my Dif ce, 
| ſqueaking ſmooth-fac d Eunuch has my , | 
Fellow with a frighted Capon's Meen, 
Tie ſcorn of Women and the Jeſt of Men. 
o Arms, nor Arts, nor Manly Paſtimes b 
x pd up in Chambers * with Caudles fed. 
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. Chil. Our Country once for Arts and Amen y 
Ihe Sea of Knowledge, whence all Rivers ſireant] 
Unco the diſtant Regions of the Earth, 
Is now Deform'd with a prodigious Birth 
Of Foreign Vices, now in ev'ry Street, 
We Grecian Mimicks, Tumblers, Fidlers, Meet. 
In drunken Bounty, for a Mid-night Treat, 
Antonius gave his Cook a ſpacious Street. 
Diſeaſe and Want, through his thin Legions run, 
While Dancing, Feaſts, and Revels fill the Ton; 
The ſtarving Soldier ſerves up a whole Boar, 
Which Pimps and o'er-cram'd Paraſites devour. 
Th' offended Gods forſook the Town laſt Night, 
And doleful Muſick waited on their Flight. 
The Times our Honeſt Councils cannot bear, 
And Men their Thoughts muſt in Diſguiſes wear, 
TS , NTIo, Ae a 
em. Let Women and their Flatterers ſeek to 
Phyficians ſhou'd not nouriſh the Diſeaſe : . 
Antonius s Head may yet redeem us all; 
£ It ſeems Decree'd Agypt or he muſt Fall. 
== Her Dang rous State we ought to repreſent, 
Z Our Queen and Country's Ruine to prevent. 
Fan, 
Chil. You know his Intereſt does her Counci 


1 

Mem. We this Advice muſt to her e B 
+ Chil. Twere all in vain, and we our Lives ſnoudę 

Tamely and vilely laugh'd at by our Fes; II 

Be Thieves and Rogues, to Execution led; 8 
Let us die warm, and at an Army's Head. D 


lem. Her Darling in ſome Tumult muſt be Slain}. A 
„ The Guilt not found on any Private Man. . 
| a Chil. What Cer we do, we muſt Achillas gain. 
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Six Hours they did a doubtful Fight 1 
| and by Your, ſelf, if I may. be 8 plain, 5 1 


8 


Mem, Tve Sounded him, and find he U not begin | 


bat 15 the Town S-men Riſe he may come in 


bil. The Vulgars Minds will never ftand = 


And their firſt Heat expiring will relent. 
Mean Souls to ſudden Action muſt be broy oht, 


They tire and fink beneath a Dang rous Thought. ; 


Mem Phedarit ſhall Loſs Antonius meets WINK, 
On 1 Sd Legions let us fall: N 
But ſee he comes, and for his late Diſgrace, 8 
lis Conſcious Vertue raging in his Face. 5 


Since firſt he Wrong d, he hates us now unſeen, 
let us ſteal off, anon we Il meet age, 


Enter Antonius Candi 


Ant. How ape, 8 the top 1 Mitmans aue > 
ind on Exalted Heads, what Tempeſts beat; 
Whom Fove will Ruin, he makes Deaf and Blind, 
So that they hugg th ill Fate he has deſign d: 

[ elſe cou'd never have bold Roman Swords 


Crowded and throng'd within theſe floating 155 4 
Ships whom the Winds more than their Pilots fivay, - 


Where eager Courage for a Wave muſt ſtay, 
The Valiane cannot Charge, nor Coward F 5 | 
But at the Luft of the unconſtant Sky. e 
At Land my Romans ——— 0 

Can. ——Sir, they bravely Fought, 3 
Tho rude in Ships, and Sea Affairs untaught. . | 


Deſerted by your baſe Ægyptian Train, 
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1 6 5 
Ant. The juſt R oach has 1 m Lyo 

Not am I 927 If the Friendly Nan | be — de 

1 Fled, Canidius, baſely run — W 2 2 


And fou ght for Empire below thoſe * AT 
Of my new Shame, too much thou canſt not thy 


(cide, We; 


| Can. They who by Ships wou'd ſuch a Cauſe de. 5 

- Did not for Conqueſt but for Flight =" | 

2 Pardon me, Sir, my Bluntneſs muſt 80 ( 
— ny barb'rous Fears A Counſels y'ere undone. ” 
Did we by Land a Victory forego _ = (7 
That a vain Queen might a ric A ply ſhow. I 

My Legions 1 655 

Ant. Canidaus, no more. Min 


1 know they ſtood im patient on the Shoar. = / 
Nineteen ſuch Legions as might Fate control. of 
Can. Sure Cleopatra wot omg Magick Art, * 

Or Spell, maintains jon of your Heart; Ilie 
For outh, Love, 8 for Octavia plead. 
Ant. In vain they plead, when Sentence once b 
To Clepatra I am fix d fo faſt, Wis if 

Re 15 we ten may the Elements 8 | 
m Nature to an unknown Cue | 
7 Then all the Gods your Ruine have decreed I 
Ant. What Mortal the dark Book of F * Ar | 


wo Can, All Men may ſee he Oe muſt Overcome, Ar 

Who has the Wealth the Love and Arms of Rowe. I T. 

Light is the Grief that ſpeaks, Ofavia's Woe Mc: 

| Moves more than ſtudyed Rhetorick can do: A 

* Thouſands and Thoufinds hate you for her ſake. W 

3 Ant. Ol how ſhall Imy Charming Queen forte 
=: I fear at parting, both our Hearts will break. (al 
, | O, A 
| Can. Ye God's! his e. . ds. and Empite H 

4 He ſtands tomplaining that his Love i is crolt. G 
% 15 1 dr 5+ | o The | 


4 . 
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ant he wc furptin'd, 
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ve new flags 

Aut. But yet his Love is ſtronger 2 . 

fer Country is become the Rar of War, LY 
js juſt her Safety be our earlieſt Care. 


h e you, Canidius, to your Legions haſte, 1 . 


q e {light our late Lok, their. honeſt Hearts make a 


' OW) ow We wa” 


e ro their old Lord; our Enemies deſpiſe, - 


ind for my Abſence, ſome Excuſe deviſe. - 41 
Can. Sir, I am blunt, unknowing to Du 
l fy you cannot Cleopatra leave: 
That you by her dear fide can only Fight, 

And bleſt in Love, the: Rowan Empire flight. i 
dome ſay Abila was with Ceſar =p 3 
Wind char he brought a Meſſage from the Queen | ZW 

Tar eee and the Rout 4 bo | Ro 
Of Vu ings, have m turn d a b. . « 
Raum by Selencns is yds; We 1 
Men fay the Queen did this Revolt pres 3 
Ant. "Honeſt old Soldier, theſe RefleQtions ſpare, 
Both were his own, the Falfſhood and the Fear. 
Can, Sir, I but ſpeak the Language of the World. 


(tho 
Ant. Hencefarth be ever Dumb, the Worl 10. 
| cannot, muſt not, neither ſhall be ſo. 
Cant . Nay if it Mart, I have no more to ſay, 
Ant. Aſide all Paſſion and all Heat allay, 
And coolly argue what can be her end, | 
beer to Betray whom here ſhe does defend. (fins, 
an'ſt thou forget when Crown d with Flowers we 
101 rifld Nn for a Mid-night Treat; 
When well-plac'd Lights vy'd S ddr wirh the day, 4 
The Vulgar thought the Sun miſtook his way : -*, , 
While ſparkling Wines languiſh'd in Bowls of Gold, «8 


And Pearls diſſolving, to the bottom rolFd : : 
How a Chaplet from her Temples f. natcht ; - 5 
Cay were the Flow rs, and well the Odors mateh'd. 
1 1M 2 +. 1 Can. 


Cay. The Riotous Mos well } call to mind, 


— honeſt Hearts at the Exceſs Rep in d. 


Ant. I would have dip'd it in m careleſs Bowl 


With ſomedear T houghr of her to Charm my Soul 


Hold, hold, ſhe cry'd, Death fits on ev'ry Flow? 

Tube Wretch that taſts i it, cannot live an Hour 
She ſaid; VVe gave the Goblet to a Slave 

Strait he began to Sicken and to Rave. ; 


Then with a ſcornful Smile, Antonius, ſee, 


How vain are all thy Jealoufies of me: 

VVhom I wou'd Kill, no Caution can ſecure; 

O may thy Life and Love till then endure. ” 
Are theſe the marks of Falſhood and of Hate? 
Vet I will leave this kind, this charmin 8 
And plunge my ſelf in Abſence and in 

Can. In thoſe laſt words, the Roman ee froke 
And brave Reſolves flaſh'd throu gh the haughty look, 
Il ſee a throng of proſp rous Years to come; 
Once more Autonius ſhall be Lord of Rome: 

Let me. embrace him with a Soldier's Arm: 0 = 


ati, Thaft Ro me uſe the Cotati So dier 


5 3 of Reſt, and prodigal of Blood. 

Firſt to Aſſault, and to retite the laſt : 

I fire with the hot thoughts of Actions paſt. . 

The great Alcides, who our Race begun, 

Tho he a while with fair Omphale Spun; 3 

le reaſſum'd his Club and Lyons Sin. 
And did his Heav'n by God like Labours win: 

And ſo will I; ſound eyry where to Horſe, - 
FRAN ourmoſt 5 1 will this Inſtint force, 


KY 


nd, | #158 145T g ; 
al Enter C cle Charmion, Tas. „ 
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Aut. Behold ee Hear: but . once ſtand #2 
And I forgive thee all thy Weakneſs path. ot ac "I 
How can your Goodneſs to a Wretch exte! = 
Who all he loy'd; no better could defend. 1 >. 
The timorous Deer, their Females 3 1, 
fach other will to Wounds and Death defſfſfe. 
Love gives ſhort Courage to the meaneſt Soul; 
The creeping Worm he Arms, and winged font 13 
Yet overcharg d with Love, I loſt the day, <7 5, 6 = _ 
And in my Miſtreis's Preſence ran away. Ts 
e with Shame, 1 Jour to meet thoſe Eyes. 
. (now: 
Clecp. To them yo never were more dear than” 
A Manly Look over your Sorrows throw : _ 
bach hour the news of ſome freſh Treaſon brings, 
From Faithleſs Allies or revolted Kings. 


._  (throen? E 
As Theſe NET? Children: why will Men En- 
And after them their doubtful Iſſue Crown: 
Cowards, Knaves, Fools, promiſcuouſly ane 5 
As if no Providence ſuſtaind the Worlu. 
Cleop. The Plains about are cover d with our F oes, 
Hiding the Earth, as when our Mile Oferflows. 51 
Vet Safe I in Antonius Courage reſt, „ 
As if that Heart he gave me, fill d my Breaft. „ 
Ant. To Brutus when this Boy ih to yield, A 
| reap'd the bloody Harveſt of <6 Field. 1 
and turn'd the not of the fatal day, 3 2 
Which thus ungrateful Rome and he repa yr. 
But here remaining, I thoſe Legions loſe, 71 


Who all Command but from my Mouth refuſe. @/-.-- 
. | Cleop. 7 
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7 1 a. bw 
p. They ever usd Canidius to obey : 
May fe he not £0, and my Antonius ſtay ? 
For you my Peoples Love and more I loſt, | ( 
| May I not keep what has ſo dearly Coſt : > / 
Ant. Ah! Madam, you ſhould ke the weakeſt il 
And help a Roman to defend his Heart. (part; 
You ſhould my Lethargy of Honour chide, 
And drive me, tho unwilling, from your fide. 
Die at your Feet the — Lover might, 
- But in your Quarrel the whole World ſhall "Iv | 
5 "If I am Captive to the Romans made, 
* Surpriz'd i in this weak Town, or elſe Betray d, 
I will not live to be Redeem'd again, 
And like a Slave, of my proud Lords complain, 2 
At the firſt glympſe of ny; il Fate, 1 Die. 


(Rei | 
f het. This Storm once paſt, i in Love and Pont 

Like the Immortal Gods, the Gyants flain. 

 *Cleo, Moments to abſent Lo a ndlogs grow} 
*Tis not how Time, but how the Mind does go: 
And once Antonius wou'd have thought ſo — os | 
Ant. How well I Lov, you did at Adtium ſee, 

When to be neat you, I le Victory; 

And choſe to be Companion of your Flight, 

Rather than Conquer in a diſtant Fight. 

Cleo. The trueſt Miſers chuſe to fit about, 

And tell their VVealth, but dare not truſt it out. 

VV hen you Attack, we ll Sally from the Town, 

And Blood the Plains ſhall like our Nilus drown. 

VVell in the midſt of Cæſars Army meet, | 

And like Bellona, I my Mars will greet. 

Art. Would Goddeſſes themſelves to me endear, | 

In Cleopatra's ſhape they mult appear. 

Cleo. Antonius, be leſs Tender, or I die; 

2 wind not up a parting Love too high: 
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Ant. O be le Fair, leſs Charming, . leſs 


Or 1 ſhall leave my better half behind. 

And go a Boul-lels Lump into the Field. 

Cleo. Att ——}j  Y. 
Ant. No more, no more, my Queen, leſt I ſhould 
Cleo. Did not I Yield ? and can you now decline 

This raging Love, theſe longing Arms of mine? 

Behold, a Queen lyes 8 at your Feet, 

Born to Command; Can ſhe in Min intreat ? 

Not ſo, when firſt with why ew Sails we met, 

And Silver Oars in Cydnos Current wet :. | 


Then, then you Vow'd, falſe-hearted Man youVow 5 N 


And I beliewd I was your Sovereign Good: 
For the ſoft preludes of our full Delight. 
Day was too ſhort, and for our Love the Night. 


See if he's ſtir d or mov'd, or if one word, 


One Sigh to our laſt parting, he afford ! - _ 


So Storms and Tempeſts hear the Sailor's Pra yers, 


And the Sea drinks the ruin'd Merchant's Tears. 


Ant. Dearer than ever, think not that I part 
Without the utmoſt torment of my Heart. 
Urge not that Love you know ſo well too far, 
Our Fortune will no ſecond Frailty bear. 
Cleo. Like Prodigals, already half Undone, 


VVell waſte the VVealth cf many Years in one: 


Pleaſures ſhall flow, and Joys about us throng; 
Life is not 3 made by being long. 
We'll drink the 

And break the Cup vrhen the firſt Dreggs appear. 
Together we will Live, together Die, 
And thus refolv'd, we tread on Deſtiny. _ - 


„ Enos a 
2 1 | a * ; | 
Canid. 
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prightly Draught while it runs clear, 
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| Ca. I looked fie” this Concluſon al "0 
No Battring Ram is like a Womatrs Tongue, "4 
She has him in her Clutches, he is gone, 
i few ech words, and we are al Undone. | 
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Brit hold the BEET * if 1 

| The only God we feel and know, 

— Who proudly Rules the Powr's above, 

*M Os And Governs all things here below. | 

4 | Virtue Invincible by Arms, | 
Tields now to e Charys, 


- 4 1 as 7 . * 
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1 De Great Antonius who has been 
E Victorious o'er the Mede, 
1 nom by our Illuſtrious Queen, 
| Himſelf in Triumph le 
Anbition did long ſince expire, 
Aud Love is now bir only Fire. 


+: og III. 


4 Battle they have newly 11, 
Sad prelude to the War , 
Ab! why is Love ſo true, fo croft, 
0 oF 15 evry Star, 


__ 3 1 
7 - I 


10 Heart, controlls the Head q 


rule, 
Vith Li 1 he Fought, ith her he Flad. 


. 4 s R ory 8 ; 
— 7 


1 1 Ruine this Great Pair 
By chivious Fate were Fram d; 
She Ae bright among the Fair, 
Aud he for Conqueſt Fumd. 
Thus Love with a malicious Smile, 
Submits proud Tyber to our Nile. 


Hier Hero ſpou'd conſume 
Vi Love and Luxury ſecure, 
Tears due to Love at Home. 
* Hi Piles and Eagles fill the . 
£ Tewbling we Ce the ne Va 


— 
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But bag hij Rome will not ad 
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A 0. T the Second. 


s CEN E 17 
buen Achill. 


Ach. . is 1 Hour Fair Tras did appoint, | 
I am diſorders tremble ev'ry 25 | 
I who undaunted Pampey's Death decreed, | 
Now ſhake at the approach of a lt 4 Maid ; 
And one I Love, there's it, were I to ſpeak 
Before Rome's Senate, an wie as Words; 
But Eloquence to Love, by. n 
My Perſon.is ungrateful, 
was contriv'd for Ae — not for 1 de 
Beſides I'm Old, that too when I am Great, 


bo She may have the Ambition to A 

This gentle Maid all other ways P've tryd, 
Hopeleſs of Love, I muſt attempt her ride. ＋ 
But ſee ſhe'comes, and charming as new Light, Wy 
Appeard to the firſt Mortal's wondring 1 A 


þ | Enter Iras, 1 


Tras. To Curſe theſe 883 where ſhall I begin? In 
Wo have thus chang d our Miſtreſs and our Queen. IB 
Her care to Pleaſe, or to be Pleas d, is gone, 
And our beſt Service meets but with a Frown. | 
Silent ſhe fits till her Antonius come, (Room: 1 
Then Ihort-liv'@. Joy ſhoots .nimbly through he 


8 7 
+. | 


2 


She ſeems Reviv'd but when he qu its the Place, 
The . Smile ſoon dies upon her Face. 


— ea no Lover's Haſte appears, 
hes ral 571 Bus neſs. and they part in Fears. 1 
— De and Poy ſons of all forts ſhe tri tries, 
And of what Serpem $ Sting Man eaſieſt dies 
(veng d, w 
Ach. We on proud Rome ſhall Ee our ſelves * 
Her Laws ſtruck dumb, and her Republick chang'd. 
Zmans ſhall welter in each others Blood, 
And Nile-bred Monſters drink the Purple Flood. 
rings, 
Þ. *Tis Love, vile Love, whence this : des . 
Acb. The Tender Parent nt 55 the frightful'ſt things. 
' Ir, What is this Love we never _ Exclude? 35 
But whatſocer we talk of will intrude. | | "ca huh 


Ach. Of Storms the Seaman tell of Plc hs the 
Lovers in ſuch Diſcourſes eaſe chen Mind — 


Tis of our youthful Blood the Nobleſt K a ; 


Tis a Diſeaſe Beauty's Infection ſpreads. | 
Ir. Pray, does it Seize you in your Hoare or 
Ach. Sweet Innocence, it enters at the IS, a 
Then to the Heart like fivift Infection flies. 
When Lovers meet, it is all Extaſie, 
And when they part again, they more than als. 
. How chance that I eſcape this mighty Illi; 
| ſtare and Gaze at every thing my fill. 
Ach. Paſſions lie yet within your Tender Brad, 
Harmleſs and Weak, as Eagles in the Neft. 
But Love hereafter on your Heart will Prep” 
tras. If ever any one Eſcape, I eil 
Ach. Twere moſt unfit you ſhou d, tis . 
There be a Soreraign Balm for dy W: 


But the Diſeaſ and Fever of our Age. 15 | 
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For Beauty” s Wounds, their Kindneſs! is the Cures 
Scorpions, who cou'd without their Oil endure >, 
Ir. IfI have. hurt you, *twas {gull my Will. 


Acb. Your Charms not like 2 F oe, but webe 
Ir. Their farther ill Effects I will prevent, 
_ And of what's paſt, tho Innocent, epent. 
III go where, you ſhall never ſee me more. 
Ach. That muſt not be from you whom 1 Adore 
; Abſence were raging Pain ; Preſence a Joy, - 
Which will at les | voluptuouſly Deſtroy. 
(then; 


73 = Wou'd. you. not have me go nor. ſtay, what 
Tis Love I ſee makes arrant Fools of Men. 
Ach. Stay, gentle ras, learn to Love of me; 4 
How eaſie ld. it, could I Charm like thee. 
V. Does no Man elſe Adore me as you do 12 
Fa None ever can; Ell place you on a Throne; 
* may wk Pers nal Wants Atone.s 
did not know 15 you were a Prince i, 
* 1 8 new Majeſty Fm much a hoes d. 
- Ach. I am no in F 9199114 1 
J. Ho then ſhallT be Queen? 
01 couꝰ d ſtrut with Cleopatra's Meen: 
Ach. The Roman Empire can a Crown beſtow: 
Tr. Such Gifts have been Antonius: noe: 
Asch. So let em be——— 1 


a # 2 


r 


hut what he gives Jou, Rome 
wil take away, if Ceſar overcome. 5 
Abb. My Hopes, ſiweet Innocence, in Ceſar je, Di 
And e er 1 Re Antonius muſt die. 05 


. You, have but the reverſion of a Crown $4211 
And er he. dies, how Old Fol will be. grown ! ia Wow. 
| Ach. Yout Es 2 hier may for. ſuch Glories ot 
Bir you mah truſt * Love, to a * Fate. poll 

| ras, 


i r 1 0 R 9 * * A _ aft a 1 8 
* * oh E . 5 * on : * F nn N r * * * 5 8 
7 T's J 4 7 1 3 ” r 2 5 5 * 9 
7 1 F Rs, 10 WY ' 5 A 1 9 
: ; — * . | 75 
» p : * 
- . , 1 ad ” 
*. ? * i - 4 
* j p 
* : ** - a 1 , 
; * 
4 8 e EE 4. 
— 
= * * 
" as p N F * 1 my 
3 


e: br Muſt I then Mary — e 
Nay, 1 e 9 

4nd when eigns, none but your {elf accuſe; 

Ir. No, no, my ſelf ll have 3 firſt: 25 

To ſee her Quan I ſhould lat Envy buſt. _ 
Ach. Will ſhe then promiſe to love me alone, ; 

When I have plac'd my Iras on a Throne; 5 

F. I will do any thing to be a Queen; 

could Love one whom I had never ſeen. 0 

Ach. By this great Noiſe, Autemius ſnould ten near. 

Mony is now the point in Queſtion; 

ind I am loath to tell him we have none. 

(aridius Rufffd me but now for Pay: 


in angry e en be We ot; 
[Exit 22 


E. nter - Antonius ad Canidius. 4 


Can. The Aten Orators are on theit whay, - 
4nd the late Tax impos d refuſe to pay. 
My Legions now are a full Year behind 
Troops preſt with want, no Diſcipline can bind : 
The N of their Inſolence complain, 
Which (could I pay 'em) would Joon M0 
| gone ? . 4 
Att. Such Treaſure ſpent! which way can it be 
(had none: 
Can. bene our Knaves that, your Soldiers have 
imps, F lakers, ans: the worthleſs 


172 
Of the wha World, take up a mi tity Sum; 
Which you maintain like the beſt Men of Rome. 


: They praiſe your Bounty, but the Better ſort 
s roan with tf I of your Riatous Coutt. 


| N Your 


1 


And Noe 155 jultiy by my ſelf Undone. | Fc 


(un). 


Your Counting Knaves thoſe Penſions nimbly Þa 


Soldiers 85 2 no eee ende a ſtay. 

Ant. Thou r into my Feſtr So 
Honeſt old Friend, it ſhall be ſo no more. 8 
n 


Can. Sen _ Knavedyby hate both ; in vo 
Till Charmion or Fair tras take their Part. 
Then the ſame Cowards muſt Command the Va 
And the old Knaves be Treaſurers agen 
But now the Storm appears, thoſe Binds: ate flow 

Ant. Theſe Cheating Raſcals I Alive will flea 
Who thus have x9bb'd the World, and ruin d 975 
Villains and Traytors to the laſt Degree. 

Caſar and Pompey my Companions were, 
Each petty King, my humble Flatterer. 

Can. Too late you find it, they are * at 105 
ee Magiſtrates, and rich Citizens of Rome. 
Theſe are = Men whom cringing:Courts adore, 
That Beggar Nations, and keep Monarch's Poor 

Ant. Let all ſuch go: O that batter ii know 
The Pomp and Riot of an Afian Crow © (1 
But with my rugged Roman Vertue Ard, 
Repulſt the tempting Syrens when they Chara 
My Uncles Murder is not yet Rereng d, 

Which baſely I for Ciceros exchang d. | 
Of the whole World I was the foremoſt Man, | 
Now on the ruines of a Name I ſtan. 
Purſu'd by an ungrateful Boy, I prais d, 

And raſhly to my on Deſtruction rais'd.: 

All this and more, I from wrong'd Rome eſe 
When this proud Boy” s Ambition firſt J ſeri'd. 
In publick Safety T had found my own, *- 


ES . 


- (go on. 
Can, My Men without a preſent Sum will not 
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She 
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Ait, Al this ba Would Have told me in „ 
net might have Sav'd, and but Afflicts me no. 
Jo Truth! thou utter ſtranger to a Throne. 
u And never heard, till we are quite Undone. — 
ou Car. By HeavnT did, you calbd meTroubleſome,.. 
Check d my free Tongue, and bad me Rave at home. . 
all Ant. In this Extremity we'll try the Queen; = 
Shell Pawn I know the Jewels of her Crown. . 
en. 1 more than fear they are already gone 
Vain and or por as of 22 ſelf ſhe as been. 
55 3 „e : 


SCENE 1. ” 
alem, Chilax. 1 5 9 | 


"OR 155 mut not look as tlio we came about 
Bufineſs of which we are our ſelves in Doubt. 
But break it boldly to her: 
MM Chil. It muſt be ſubtly, by degrees be flames, 
vo barefac'd Treachery ell not de won, T 5 
lou muſt beginn „ 
Chil. J have no Cunning, no perde ve FAR 
Was born to a plain Tongue and honeſt Heart: 
But ſe ſhe comes, a Tempeſt in her Brow, || 
and ſullen Clonds infect the Sky Below: 


) 1 Ener Cleopatra | = 
| < nes . 5 1 | 
Cleo. What Wioias what Oils 305 e464. 
5 That you unſent for, to my Preſence 4555 29 + 
That Memon, you muſt have your Place again, 
Nothing will Proſper, or go well till then. * 
* = 1 Bb 2 : 
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Niem. You wrong us, Madam, little Joy we tak 
Of private Fortunes, when all lies at Stake : 

If the tall Ship muſt to the bottom fink, _ 

Both High and low of the ſame Wave muſt drink 
Cleo. Firſt Miniſters that would be, ſp 2 5 
And mend thoſe Errors y'are ſo apt to find. 
Tis your Advice alone muſt ſet all tight. 

Alem. If taken in due time, perhaps it might 
Chil. Tho nobly for your ſelf you know no Fey 


Your Heart muſt bleed at what your Subjects hex 


O can you be content to be no Queen, 
And in the crowd of Livia's Slaves be ſeen. 
Niem. If Ceſar enter by the dint of War, 
For all Extremities we muſt prepare. 
Have you not heard how Romans uſe their Foes; 
And the harſh Pomp of their Inſulting ſhows : 


- How they the Pride of their rude People feed, 


With Captive Kings, whom they in Triumph la 

Chil. The Glorious Race of Ptolemy's muſt end, 
A Race that backward doth ſo far — 5 1 
Cleop. But why all this? What makes Wh, this 
Since Romans for us againſt Romans fight. 

_ Chil. And can you think Canidius wou d o'ercome 
That Cleopatra might be Queen of Rome. 
True Romans hate a Queen, nor will he reſt, _ 
Till he has torn you from his Maſter's Breaſt: 


But there is yet à way to fave your Crown. 


Cleo. Speak it good Chilax, and believe it done 


7 2 © 4 


C Chil. Diſtemper'd Men ſhould not diſpute the 
But wholfome Fain with Patience endure. 


0 len 
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ke My Heart did never one cold moment ck, 
Faq — think that thing I durſt not do, * T108 
To ſave my Croun N 
— tis brave and: nobly Kid, wy 2 
But yet a dreadful Ranſom muſt pal. 
Cleo. Offer the Wealth of the Agyptian Cronin, be; 
My Pearls and Jewels to their World unknown. 
+ MOfer him more than Violence-cou'd take 
or the rude Soldier of a Storm cou'd make 2-3 
Chil. He muſt have more ow 
Cleo. We'll pay a laſting Tribute to proud Jenks f 
ind choak the Avarice of Years to come. 
Chil. He muſt have more . 
Cleo. What more have Lto. give. 3 
Chil, You muſt not let his mighty Rival e 5 
1 
Cleo. Slave, Traytor; 0 that 1 coud look thee 
ur twiſted Lives have but one fatal Thread. 
By ſuch Advice; Great Pompey's Blood was ſpilt 
Our wretched Land {till Iabours with the Guilt. 
Mem. O tis well ſaid, but for that uſeful Blow, 
Ne then had born the War as we do now. ys 
d. 
Cho. Treaſon $ the blackeſt Crime. of Humane 
e em. Tis now the beſt Expedient we can find. - 
Cleo. How darſt thou Murther an Expedient call | 
Mem. Yes,when that Murther will ani us al. — 
u Stateſmen's Logick tis well underſtood, ä 
That the leaſt Ill, is manifeſtly good. i 
Ceſar is Young, and may, when free from — =, 
Ti uneafie Toyls and danger of the War, 2 1 
Thoſe ſofter Toys of Love and Beauty taſte 7 
Which your Antonius now is almoſt paſt. 
Cleo. By Heawn, a Politick Pandas at the uſt „ 
We for the Empire of the World contend ; S 
25 Caſar 8 Succeſs muſt i in P; Ruine end, 43 , 


Tow 5 


1 Then farewell Agyt's Ancient Monarch), Cl 


- Our Laws, Religion, Gods and Li en 
What have Cæſarion and — done? . 
Methinks a Mother ſhould preſerve her Son, 
A Queen her Realm; nor for a Strange k, 10 
A War above her Forces undertake. 
Cleo. In vain within my Breaſt the Mother las : 
What ſhe per ſwades, imperious Love fi — 


Blood, Kindred, Children, Nature, I defie 1 * 
And born to Empire, will in Freedom ny. 1E 
Above the reach of Cæſars Victory. | 0 n 


Your Praiſe, or Infamy is ſoon for got, 805 
And a few Years wear out th anhodded Blot: 
But Princes have a ſecond Life in Fame 3 ; 
Nor dare we ſully an Immortal name. 
Hence from my Sight 
Ae — Bs Leave F humbly take. Pap 
15 1 


Chil. Our honeſt: Hearts muſt then in Silence 
Cleo. If no leſs Guilt will keep me on the Throne, 
| * back young Dodo opens and your Crown 
4 ST. 25 Exit Cleop. 
"Mom. Her Mind is truly Great, bur _ 
Tp 0D ei ou? 
Stick at no Crime or Guilt, toe: Publick Gch. 
Chil. O had ſhe never theſe Cursd Romans ſeen, 
Nor Fam'd Semiramis a Nobler Queen,” © 
Fair as our Eaftern'Summers in their prime, 
Each Motion Charming, and each Thought Sibline 
Romans, I envy not your Victories, 5 
But our IIluſtrious Queen's too rich a Prize: 
Some Bounds at leaſt let your Ambition know, 


The World's too much, and Che too. Py 4 Bn 
time, 
Mem. K p theſe ki h Raptures for ſome calmer 


At hours of us neſs, LOVE'S a dou ble Crime, 
14 7 1 125 £7 Chil. 


. (an 


by cid. I dare not Love, yet cannot but Admire, 
IJ len gaze on Excellence Without Deſire. 5 
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x the Diſeaſe beyond ö | 
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10 Heavn x hae thy: Councils to beſt Ends {SY 
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bred ſubmifhbn tb that Sex we pay. _ 1 

ſar ſhou'd be Huſh, 0 d Factions Murmurs e 

nile Beauty reigns in Py and Peace. 
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Can ſhake the Quiet of a Land. 20 
Death, Var, and Deſolation bring : „ 
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= No boner 1 * * Sh! 

Hier Warlike Neighbours round about, 
| | | But there aroſe a Mortal Feud, 
3 ho fhouſd command what they had ry 
Hexer yet unſbeath'd Viftorious. Sword, - ji? 
I | Wut e * on: be boy i 1 


5 MF AV. 


„ d Sylla 5 the Nobles 
„„ Proc pla ands fell on 2 
 » Marius /i 2 and not ER. 
Hon d in Triumphal Chariots ride. 
De change of Maſters is a firife, 
Not — a * Roman s . . 


v. 


Mah Pld erhebe 11 

„ at was by t e 

Du Freedom was with Pom bf 

Ner long th wnhappy Viftor 725 3 
Stahb*d FE his own and —.— s be | Friends, 
00 rſt and mildeſt Tyrant ends. 
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neratitude, that ſpawn "Hell, - 5 
And worſe of Miſchief, Ciuil N 
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ay. 0 8 


The Train of this fierce Monſter ſwell - 


Nor will he Friend, or Country ſpare 


+ Joung Cæſar caught with her falſe 


Asainſt bis Friend and Brother Arms. 
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Ce ſar, Mecenas, Serin. 
erg ſee ſtrict Diſcipline they kee 


The 8 dangerous, and e 


Ma. Great Sir, your Soldiers find — have to do 


Not with a rude, unarm'd, or barb'rovs Foe, 
But Romans like themſelves in Conqueſt bred, . 
And by A Wiſe Experienc'd Captain led. 


[a ſhout of Jy, 


Agr . Some Legions from Antonius are arriv'd, 


In my whole sky of Fate, no Cloud ap _ | 


Aer. You much are to Acbillas Care in Debt. 
ce. Ye Gods, why am I to a Villain bound ; 
Agr. Something he hinted ſhortly to be done, 
: Which might at leaſt deſerve ſome Petty: 3 
eart, 
Ca ſ. From Villaies a good Man may hide his 
Aſſure him he ſhall have his full Defert : 
Tell my new Friends I their Arrears will pay, 
m Emperor they ſtill Obey. 
F * was my Brother, and my Friend. 
1 Me. 125858 thoſe Names, and to Revenge attend. 


s to Tao he who Woo! 05 f e Ti 


13 with loud Joy through all the Oy . \ 


Agrippa. 


. HS r © a 4 


| „ 
Arr. Remember Sir, the Joy the world exp 
when threatning Wars ſo wiſely you ſuppre 5 2 
js 2 late Peace, which an Alliance ty FHrT > 
nd you our dear Siſter made Auto mus 8 e 40 5 75 
The e again you to that World may give,” | 
If you content. with half of it can livtree. 
' Cf. Againſt all ſtrokes of Fate, who can 
That Match is now th occafion of the . r 
To him I did my dear Octavia give, 
That Rome in Peace, ſhe might in Empire 1 we 
That to one Emperor by Blood ally d, Ab 
And to the other by her Martiags's yd, et ia, 
She might all growing Jealouſis remove, ase ae 
And Bs her ſelf the = An of laſting Love. IE 
But ſee /th* unbleſt Event, Artois fights © 3 
That Tye which even Enemies Units. 
And more than Drunk with Cleopatra's Chari 
He _ both _— Laws, and Roman Arti 
Agr. Love of our Country, — . . 
ls = true Paſſion of a Roman Breaſt hi A 12 
Cæſ. Empire! of Care and Vertue thou Io Fri 
How ill doſt thou with Vice and: Riot ſuir! 
Cynna was Bloody, Marius Unjuſt, wh 
Tarquin and Appius raging in theit Luſt : . 
Lxculhis was Luxurious, crampt with Eaſe; \ 
Thus on each Man peculiar Vices ſeize. _ * 7 
All theſe and more are in Antonius met. 
Agr. He has great Faults, bur greater Vertues far, 
He's "Eloquenr in Peace, renownd and WT in 
War. 
Raſh hot Tranſports 10000 the. qu ickeſt ſenſe; 
But the worſt fault is want of Excellence. 
Caſ. What is ſucceſs in Arms, if Conq ring Roms 
By Troops of Afran Vices be Overcome: © * 
Fathers have loft their revrence, Sons their a 
And ſtrong Offences have  ſubdiyd the Law. . : 
A 


* 
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- All-Pow'rs have certain Periods ſet by Fate, 
Rome's too Corrupt for her old Vertuous State : 
Which if I ſhou'd reſtore, ſhe'd not preſerve, 
But forc'd or Bribd, wou d ſome new Maſter ſerve, 
| _— She once lov'd Freedom, now I know not why; 
S'bes Fatient, if not fond of Slavery. 45 
- d 


emand 
© Me. Our Common-Wealth Diſſold. ſeems to 
Ne form and figure from ſome skilful Hand. 
* To ſet all vigh right, I muſt be Abſolute, 
My ] uſt Commands none daring to diſpute : 
While for the Publick Good my Power I uſe, 
Þ No Man his Benefactor will accuſe; Hows fo; 6 
= Me. The Powr of Gods who ever RN too 
Since Men below they with ſuch Good neſs treat. 
Ar. But Envy does all Mortal Power attend, 
Men moſt ſu ſnett, when others moſt peemnd..” 
Empire is ſafeſt moderately Great, 
And Death unſeen, doth on yer og wait: 
Power long poſſeſt, Princes neglect to uſe, 
And give it up for others to Abuſe. (ſwing, 
Thus while each hot-Braind Fav'rite takes his 
A Vertuous Man may be an Odious King. 
4 I to no Phaeton will the Reins commit, 
Nor in Inglorious Eaſe a Moment fit. 


Ne. Nome on your Vertue leans her aged Head, 
As Old Anchiſcs on Aneas did. 


And thinks ſhe may with eaſe, 3 by you, 


Factions at home, and Foes abroad, ſubdue. 

You, whom the gew ral Voice of Rome does hold 
Bolder than Youth, and Wiler than the Old. 

Agr. The name of Common- wealth is Popular, 

. And evry Ceſar may his Brutus fear: | 
He in no Tumult fell by the vile Scum, | 
DE Ln Rage of the hot Gees of Rome 7 : 

Bu 


* : | 1 
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But his beſt Friends, and nobleſt Romans ON 

Glory'd to Stab into their Country's Fe. 388 
Me. Romans that barb'rous Murther ſo Rey 

It ſhows their Thoughts of a Republick — 


Agr. If the wiſe Gods, who Govern all below, 
No Kivals in Eternity allow: + 
So that our Aneient Common-wealth muſk end, = 
And all upon the Will of one depend. a FO 
For ſending you, we their great Goodneſs own, | 
(So like themſelves) to fill our empty m 
You, who alike our War and Peace adorn, -. 
Seem to endear the Revolution born. : 
But Roman Souls no Slavery can bear, 
With them a Tyrant's the worſt Raviſher : 
Pompey and Ceſar, Rome wowd not O 
Yer none more Worthy to.Command than PE 
Of ſuch as wou*d our Government o'erthrow. 


One Bloodleſs End no Hiſtory can ſhoõ pr. 5 


C/ Men die of Agues too much Heat or Cold. 
And others grow ridiculouſly Old; 

The thoughts of Humane Chance ſhould make us 
Empire's my Game, -methinks ſhe ſtands at Bay : 
Let us ruſh on, and ſeize the Noble Prey. - + 
Agr. Thyreus you have ſent with Terms of Peace, I 
Till he INN all Hoſtile Ats muſt cealC. . > IN 

ANG Cæſar, Mzcettas, go 
Lern- manet. ( 
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Agr. How will it gnaw each Free-born Roman _ = 

— ſee a Diadem our Laws controul? _ + - 
le Queen with Axes and with Rods, - 
og Anubis grin among our Gods : 

Tus goes the World, if Anthony vail TY 

f * Conguer, what can itavail ben 5 

* 5 x 


IX. (6 55 

Born under Kings, our Fathers Freedom ſought; 
And with their Blood, the God- like Treaſure bought 
We their vile Iſſue in our Chains Delight, 

And born to Fe for our TT * 


1 C E NE the. Fouth, | 
nter Anni, Canidius, Achilles, 


405 Great Sir, to Treat or Fight muſt we prepare 
Thyexs, does he bring us Peace, or War. 
He offers Peace, — upon Terms ſo high, 
At the dear rate I would not Empite buy: 
My former Gifts I meanly muſt reſume, 
And ive Account of all my AQs to Rome : 
My faithful Friends from their Commands remoye, 
And place ſuch as the Senate ſhall approve; _ 
Can. True Friends Diſplacd, will lay it on the 
And tho? your Power —— (War; 
Ant. A Pageant Pow, and Empire but in ſhow 
True Empire only thoſe Great Souls Enjoy, 
Who can in what, and whom they pleaſe employ : 
And without leave from Rome, a'Crown be tow, 
Exalt a Friend and trample on a . 
This by our Arms and Love, J once archicv'd, 
Nor W bs oft it, bit by Arms, depriv2d. 
Ach. Ambition is the ropſie ' of the Soul, 5 
| Whoſe Thirſt we mult not yield to, but 5; "ok 


eſteem, 


Ant. Some Drudge of State may a leſs Pow't. 
And Ruling many, let a few Rule him 
Mean Slave to them, high Tyrant to the reſt, 
With Fear and Pride, at once diſtore His Ba 


By Hercules, not I, if any here 11 4 


Think that a Courſe £00 Deſperar Iiſteer, 


R 


. 


He wou 
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Let him retire, al. own. m Feats obey. 74 (vou, 
Can. The Gods well knowʒ my Fears are Aer 

And your moſt daring ſteps Leih erte: 00 f 

It is not Ca ee. Eft 07m o | 
Ant. Ceſar and I, you know were never Friends, 

And only hung together for our Ends. 

Cur on this Tongue did the rude People Charm, 

And Rome againſt the Nobleft Romans Am 


Brutus and Caffns felt the deadly ſting, g,, 1d 
And all to make this Ceſar more than 2 rs 
80 blindly did l act, ſo little ce ; 1 
Into the dark Decrees of Deſtin p). 0 


The Common- wealth for him 1 overthrew, 
Now in effect, he claims my Empire too. 
Achil. The Shell he leaves, the Kernel rakes: away, 
You Sir, muſt him, as others you Obey. 
d a ſway pretend over my Love, 
And teach my free Affections where to move. 
To my Embrace his Siſter I muſt take. 
Can. That Siſter is your Wife. 113 LF. 
Ant... 80 . 1 11 115 
2 is but the Vulgar's Deity.” 142 


Enter Cleopatra, Charnion, Irs. 


— * 


Cle 0 my Autonis! how I fear this P 
And * I to Octavia yield my Place? ay” 
Ant. Were I to gain the Empire of Mankind, © 
cou'd not to the odious Change ſubmit. 
Cleop. But your Ocatia's Loving 1 8 and Fair 
And fuch a Rival how can I but fear? 
Yet if our Loves Antonius nicely weigh, 
Her's is a Debt ſne muſt to Hoheug ay. : 
A Queen I chooſe to-Love, and- to O | 
Ant. Her*Hymen never did 2 Moment eie 
The hard Condition of a needful Peace. 


my { 
* | 3 


There is a ſectet Sympathy in Love: | 
The myſtick knots are ty'd by thoſe above. 
The pow'rful Loadſtone cannot move a Straw, 


No more than Jett the trembling Needle draw! 


- Your Beauty only on my Heart can Act. 
Cleo. Rome ſhould revenge the Ghoſt of a2 
And haughty Babel level with the Plain 

But let in Agypt Love and Pleaſure reign. * 
Ant. Rome like her Eagles, did on Rapine thriy 
I was the firſt that taught her how to give. 
Cleo. The Provinces beſtow'd on me, or mine, 

I to that griping Senate here ReſigBg. 

For you I did my Crown and more forget, 


And can you now weigh coldly what is fit? 
3 eat ng) (C (Tongue, 
Ant. I have reſolvd to Ceſar I will ſend: 
And let the Crown upon her Sons deſcend. ; 
PII Kill my ſelf, and rid him of his Foe , : 
Can. What Roman will the hateful Meſſage bear? 
Cleo. Let us entreat we may at Athens live, 


Can. Turn my beſt Maſter, from her Charming 
If he his Grace will to the Queen extend, 
Elſe let Death Range, and Slaughter overflow. 
And taſte what Joys a private Life can give: 


Leaving our Greatneſs and our _ ne 85 
nd. ̃ 


We ſhall in Love fincerer Pleaſures | 
But whither am I rapt ? fond Thoughts, be gone, 
And melt ſome tender Virgin of low Race; 

You aze below a Head that wears a Crown : 


Where Life, Love, all muſt to Renown give Place. 


Ant. My Equal Power this Ceſar cannot bear 
His Soldiers want my Provinces to ſhare : 
Unactive Lepidus he laid afide, ' / 
And will no longer now the World divide, 
Whoſe doubtful Title muſt by Arms be try'd. = 


5 F r "I" _ * 
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But ſe Thyrues here. 85 Enter 75 L 1 H 
He has ſome eee, Meſſage for 8 Ear, aus if 
Which I without a Jealous Pang can bear. | * 
Can. She is a Woman, Sir, and when Ns gone,” = 
By Caſar”s offers may be wrought upon 5 „ 
* Jealous, yet truly Honeſt, tis —_— how „ if 
In thy plain mind ſuch wild ſuſpicions grow bl 
Iwill return before their Conf rence end, 91 
But on her Love entirely I depend. * Nt F 
[Ex. Ant. Cid. a wn 
Tyr Madam, myMaſter, Gracious as Hes Great, At 
Sees ohm yare forc'd to give this ſhort Retreat * 41 
To his proud Foe, and does himſelf excuſe . 4 
The Aid your weakneſs cowd not well refuſe,” 1 
The Ruines of a Roman Emperor, or Wh i] 
h her own Kingdom may a Queen 0 expow?. | 
EEG .(Name 18 


Cleop. I firſt was Comments. in Rome's r | 
Fer I into Antonius Preſence came. 8 oy 
Brutus and his J was accugd to aid, . 
But ſoon acquitted, and her Ally made, 
Since in Antonius I have Rome Obey'd. - 2 
Thyr. If an Ally of Rome, you ſhould diſclaim AJ 


The Mak, whom "he does Foe and Traytor name., 4 

Cleop. Thoſe very Titles the Great Julius _—_ {| 
And yet anon obeys him like a Slave. TB - 
Baſe e Souls, that fight for Pay, ä 
To Morrow Kill whom they Defend to day: A 
But Prince's minds on ſprings of Honour move, . 
And what can they not do, wound up by Love: > 0. 


Thyr. If not your ſelf, your harmleſs Subjetts ſave: 
They i neither Love ſo well, nor are ſo brave. 
Cleo. PIl Rome provoke beyond all hope of s "grace; 5 


Then in their Arms they muſt their late place. 
8 Thyr.: 


Tyr. Ceſar e (ert 
- You: mould keep all the Realms of which Ys 
Give us but Eubos in the dead of men 
Like Ceſar Cleopatra thall command : 
Autonius falls into a Brothers hand. 

Cleo. VVhowill revenge the ſcorn his filter fig; 

Axe theſe your deep, your politick deſighs? * 
Tzyr. 1 have a ſtep beyond my Orders made: 

Which were but to propoſe, not to perſwade. 

But who can ſee ſuch Beauty in diſtreſs: 

And not the inmoſt of his thoughts expreſs? 
Cleo. In Fates whole ſcope I ſear but one Evert 
And that your ſelf with honour may prevent.” ü 

( Swen 
Thyr. What is it Madam J will you hear m 

You truſt your ſecret'toa Lovers Ear: 

One that 1 long and privately win 1. 


ſent 
Cleo. Sr. to make Peace you were from Caſt 
Mentionnot Love, tho? but — 
If the Gods give your Ceſar victory, | 
Swear to inform what he intends with me. 
Tr. 'Tis not welded, ſoon as 1 know | 9 


Cleo. Then ſound — daily with your utmoſt 
Tyr, But is this all? J was in hopes to ſerve, 
In ſome deſign that might your Love deſerve; 

This for your meaneſt Slave I had performd. 

| Ky pg 'Tis all of Nee I care to be inform 'd. 


1 wb 
E They 11 ſooner rake thoſe Aris up + An 

Cleo. The I People ever diſcontented are ; 

-Their crowds were made to on _ food of War, 


mT = OD rt 


x| Ty. e eee WE 
Cleop. . — They are ſuch as ſhow. 
A but ill the hearts of Monarchs know. 
But on your promiſe may a Queen rely > 
[Enter Anton. Canid. wiſeen.] , 
hr. You may, but doubt not Ceſar's Clemency. 
Your Crown and Perſon, tho provok d, he'll ſpare: 
Conqueſt and Ruin will reſpect the Far. 
What may'nt ſuch Beau — Inv p pe? Nor is it ner 
wat he, who rules the World, ſhould bogy to you. 
Ant. By heaven, at Compliment TIl pauſea while, 
And ſee this ſubtil Scene of Womans gu le 
(diſguiſe! 
Cleo. My Fates worſt Face you will not then 
can behold it with undaunted eyes. 
Thyr. And may it prove as charming as) your own. 
Cleo. I fear you will forget me when yare gone. 
Thyr. | ſwear upon my knees, and by that hand, 
| kiſſes her band. 
Whoſe every touch my ſoul leaps up to . 
Let me once more th'inflaming Bliſs 
Thus ſtarving men think every 2 a feat; 
While ſome with taſtleſs plenty lye oppreſt. 
0! that I were Antoxins but oneday: - 


Then ſnatch ye ws the dreggs of Life away. 
Antonius breaks Jus. | 


Ant. Slave from that poſture thou ſhale never 
ut be my Loves immediate facrifice. L.̃riſe: 
(ſtain, 
Can. Hold, Sr. your Sword you fot n not ly 
What hope of Peace, Embaſſadors once ſlain? 
Ant. Embaſſador of Love the Villain came, 
Mixt with Affairs of State he vents his F lame. 


* „„ 
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He kiſt her hand, ſome pleaſing me ſſage fats. 5 
At leaſt of half my Empire She's ſecure. 
Which gratefull She, muſt with my life 1 
Theſe are the bargains made when Pm away. 
Tis more than mad neſs to believe that you, 
| Falſe to my Love, are to my Empire true. 
Cleo. I falſe to you ————— | 
Ant. By Hercules you are, and hadl ſtayd, 
None knows the faithlets anſiver you had made. 
Cleo. What is it that ſo ſtrange Antonius finds? 
| He kiſt my hand in taking of his leave. | 
Ant. The eager kiſs no Lover can miſtake, 
It Extafie and ſuddain Rapture ſpake. 
Thoſe of Reſpect are of a Colder make. 
Ye God's! he ſwore by't perhaps endleſs Love. 
Cle). Is this Jult?. - 
One moment brings long faith into diſtruſt. 
Ant. Commit the Slave to Ignominious Bands: 
There let him ſuffer by the Lictors hands. 


(tate, 
Thyr With this affront if thou dar ſt glut i 
Caſar aal take revenge —— 
Ant. — away, away, 5 
7 85 And my commands fee ſtrictly you ober. 1 
IxThyræus cartyed of. 
"þ Cleo. I do not be that I a ſmile miſplac'd, 
© *- Fromn'd where you frown'd And where you U 5 
8 grac 
Ant. Vour Lover ſhall be cooÞd, and as — bear 
That, I ſhalk think you Criminal or Clear. 
Cleo. Embaſſadors are ſacred next the Gods. 
Above your Axes plac't as well as Rods: 
Ant. Obſerve how leaſt I change his Puniſhment, 
All ways of my revenge ſhe would prevent. 
He may not dye=———— 
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e ſhan t unless you 5 
All human Laws reſolve to violatee 
Then kill me e firſt— — 


„ : "Mew cos. - 


Eros. The City's up, the Soldiers mutiny, 
And all long rm the good Thyræus cry: 

Author of Peace and Father of us all. 5 
Ant. My Romans take, and charge them inflantly; | 
Er. What they deſire you ought not to tefuſe. 
Ant. Their ill tim'd Inſolence dare you excuſe? oY” | 
Er. Good Sr. abroad you know vve want no foes : 

This ſudden heat our prudence ſhould 7 

Vdavins Work our ſelves let us not do. 


* 
* A 


E er a Servant. 


Ser. Your Romans Sr. j6yn with th unruly croud, 

And to defend th Embaſſador have vow'd. 
They have by this the Caſtle Walls broke down, 
And ſet Thyreus ſafe beyond the Town. * | 
ort; 


Cleo. They have done right by Chance, excuſe em 
Tem peſts ſometimes drive ſhips into the Port, 
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C Horus to the Third AR. | 
* | 5 | 5 


| Roman: ung, a ; will Sri + is the Noble Mind 


High Courage, Bounty, E loquence, 
This Heroe ſeem'd to raiſe above "Mankind ; 
* His Love and Pleaſures gave Offence, © 
And have againſt him ee Arm N 


| The Envious World, e never harm 
| Fr 


No re Neid did his rage attend; 
"Twas not the weather of his Soul, | 
But a Short Storm that of it ml, would ond ; 
Or growiug Pity ſoon controu 
Oer. rul d by a revengeful Wife, 
Hie 4 took vain « Tully s Life. 


1. .* 
4 7 „ * 


Keptgn. Fair Cleopatra too had all the Charms 
Parents cou'd wiſh an only Child; 


1 * V hen firft they held it in « fe tender Arms, 

wp Aud in return, the Infant ſmil d. 
Pyͤy.rbidden Love the Gods firſt taught; 

MY Nn. Love was all her Fault. 
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Her matchleſs Beauty, and her Wit fablins, 
Each other did ſo well relieves 
Love not decay'd, but gather'd force from Time, « 

| Defire did on Enj oyment thrive : 

Whilft in a Circle of Delight, 

Pleaſures the — ove a 4 the NM bt. 
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Both. Fame 4 celebrates the 3 and Fair: 35 
Fho merit the beft care of- Fate : 
Fur comes it then that this Illu 
Are brought to ſuch a wretched & 
Will not, or cannot the Gods Bleſs ** j £ « 
Love, Wit, or f Beauty 7 in en? S 


F, be End of the Third 4 1 
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-. +»  SCENEL Caeſars Tents. 
| . Caſar, Agrippa, Mecenas. 5 


— > 


M. Offers ſcorn d, Embaſſadors ſent home: 
LY Z And threaten'd like the meaneſt Slave of 
Were our Old Love as warm as when we met, (Rome, 
And offer d Friends up to each others hate } 
I would not ſleep without a full revenge. © 
Agr. Thyreus was ill choſe, he long has been 
A ſecret Servant to that charming Queen. 
What if I went with terms more moderate 
I, who aiffleſs obnoxious to his hate? | 
Caſ. See here a Challenge to fight hand to hand-: 
Like Barb'rous ſlaves, pair d for the common ſand. I 
Ma. With Armies Emperours diſpute their Kight, 
= And Heaven divides in factions when they fight. 
4 , Riyers run blood, and Tow rs come tott'ring down: 
3 Fach Neighb'ring Monarch trembling on his Throne. 
, Like him I Roman blood would gladly ſpare: NW 
And to a Combat would contract the War. 
My Youth and unfoyld Strength may Conqueſt 
UH _ Over this ſhadow of a mighty Name: (claim 
= Now preſt with age, and with debauches worn: 
i Th unequal Combat I leſs fear than ſcorn. 


* 
Caſ 
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(am) "2 EY 
17 Me. Have patiencence Sr. heof himſelf muſt Fall LED "2 
wo in deſpair do's for the Combat call. „ 9 
C, I at my Army's head ſhall ſoon appear; : 

If he ſeek death, he may engage me there. 


| ant) 3 . | 7 5 | 
= | Enter a Meſſengers; "7 * . i= 


Meſs. The Enemy preventing our attack „ 
Doth a fierce ſally on our outworks make. * 3 
Our foremoſt Troops the warm ingagement hun, 

And to Canidius ban old air run. 


SscENEII A Wood. 


Enter nn, Canidius at one fide of the Sage = LH 
Agrippa, Thyrzus at the Other. „ 


Ast. Turn back "Re tis Antonius 8 El 
The Queen now ſees thee flying from her Walls. 
Think on that ſhame and it muſt fire thy blood, 
And boyl in ev'ry vein the Purple flood. 

(Sword. 


Thyr. Honour, Revenge, and Love direct my 
I ey Abt. g 

Ant. Hed = of mine that dares to interpoſe. e. 

Thyr. If he orecome, let Cleopatra know — 
She muſt to Rome in Caſar's Triumph go: | 
So now my promiſe to the Queen is * 85 
he firſt and laſt command I ever had. 
| Ant. Then all my fears were falſe ? 

Thyr. Falſe as my hopes, the Queen was cruel 
And thy Sword was kind, 

. Thou didſt attempt ber, Tr ator —— 


* _— 5 TT 


„ And "rd Crowns and ſcepters ot thy kad. 
5 Ant. O Jealouſyfor ever from my Breaſt remove, 


Thr HI. did. 


Thou W glaſs to erring Love, 
Thou Viper a thy young teeth employ, . 


And tend reſt love, Wien gives thee birth, deſtroy. 
u Cx Mzcenas. | wes 
| | Ca Charge you Conidins with greg ale 


Againſt Antonius ſelf my fortune 
Here is the utmoſt bound of thy ſucceſs: 
The Ocean may as ſoon his limits paſs 
As thou this ſpot of earth, 
Ant. O that J had thee on ſome barren find, 
Remote from r view, and hand to hand. 
[ Cæſar beaten Jack 


Enter a Me Herter. 


al. You R not ſay your fortune to pur, 


Agrippa's got between the Town and you. 
VVhich ſtratagem when Cleopatra found 
She fally'd out, and is encompals'd round. 


. The Queen engag'd ! then we but trifle here. | 
_  * The whole importance of the War is there, 


Can. Muſt we again a victory forgoe? 
This Queen was born to be our overthrow. 
Ant. I cannot ſtoop to argue, but obey : 
An till my Queen be ſafe let conquelt ſtay. 


( Antonius diſcovers Agrippa's 4r- 
* my, and Cleopatra taken. 


5 : By Hercules "2 have I ſeen the Dove, 


Underthe pounce of eager Falcons move: 
My long cow'd Demon I» Pæan ſings, 


And for "Goth Wan 9 38 his chearfil wings. 
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4 1 72 by | | « - 5 = : 
5 5 . | + 6 43 4 
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| + 22 y : | | 5 , ; 85 * . . a | 
Enter Achillas as within the n. 
Enter Achillas as within the Io mn. 
3 | ; : . ; ; 


Ach. They are engag'd by this, now is the time: 
And all things ſeem to favour my degn ___ 
Let fools the Fame of Loyalty dwide, = 
Wiſe men and Gods are on the ſtrongeſt fide. _ 
The Town is wholly Ieft to my command: 
To make em rife I need but ſhake my hand, 
They're prone to mutiny, their Queen they hate. 
And ſhow all ſigns of a diſtemper'd State. 
But hark already they are up and roar,  _ 
Like a high Sea that ſcorns its wonted ſhoar. 
3 _ | Enter Iras. 
But ſee fair Tas, whoſe bright form in tears © 
Like Sun-ſhine mixt with ſudden rain appears. 
Iras. Achillas, O the Queen, the Queen, is gone, 
And we that ſtay behind are all undone. 
The Palace flames, Memnon and Cbilax rage, 
And all th* Egyptians on their fide engage. 
Ach. Fear nothing, Madam, never was a time 
When Innocence and Beauty were a Crime, 
Each ſhout you hear your greatneſs doth advance, 
Nor is this mutiny th Effect of Chance 
But my defign———— VVV 
Thro* Craggy ways we for a while muſt tread; 
But, Gentle ras, to a Throne they lead. - 


= Enter a Meſſenger. Wy 
. (vow'd. 


Aeſſ. The houſe is round beſet, and all have 

The common dirt ſhall drink your reeking Blood. 
Ach. Step ina while; they that will riſe muſt wait, 
And'at each throw aſſiſt their lab ring Fate. 
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Enter 
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Enter Memnon, Chilax, with the Rabbit. 1 
e Chil. What ist my honeſt County men demand? I 
Lou need not ask with weapons in your hand. 5 


Mem. Thou haſt thy Country to a laſting War 
Betray'd, and therefore for thy death prepare. f 
Asch. VVho I2 alas! I but my Queen obey'd: 
And both were of Antonius power afraid, 
Like you I wiſh'd an opportunity, 
When Agypt were from Roman forces free; 
That we might then with Cæſar make our peace. 
Chi. Now Fate preſents it, this occaſion ſeize: 
In our Queens abſence you the Town command : 
The City Gates againſt Antonius ſhut. _ 
So you will put your meaning out of doubt, 
Ach. But then our Queen: 
Mem. Well ſay *twas her command, 

Ve ſhould aſſiſt the Romans underhand. _ 

This once perform'd, again be General; 
If not like a faint Slave unpityed fall. 
Ach. I'll do unforc't whatever you require: 
But now you bind me to my own defire. 
Lever thought Antonius Arms unbleſt, 
I did his Riots loath, his Loves deteſt: 

So we did all I think———— 

Let Pimps and Paraſites his Battles fight, _ 
Buffoons and looſe Companions of the Night, 
Male Bauds. Wo 
And let that Idle Drunken Goatiſh herd — 
That made him Odious, die to make him feard, ö 


Mem. For us the People do in throngs declare, 
Tir d with the danger and expence of War. 
Ach. Pm brav'd here by Canidius at each turn: f 


And with revenge and rage like you I burn: 


Wir 


„ 


1 


tr pere PM greedily ö 


Your Town ſhall be with Rich and — ler. 


In your diſgrace believe I had no part, 
But honour d your free tongue and honeſt heart. 
Omn. How we were al miſtaken in in this Man? 


Antonins Canidius appear 4255 as Arny * the . 


Town. Some that go near are ld. 


Aut. Treaſon before, and Encimys betiing: 
I know not which I ſhould attack the firſt, 
m only ſure of all delay's the worſt. 
Storm then the Town with all that we can make, 


Ere Cage ſee, and this advantage take. 


'A ſhout frew the Town. 

"bag [Ad las i 7s attack d behind. 
"Antonin knen. | 

(fort, 


Ant. Spe are, on your lives, th ann and meaner 


And all that to our Clemency reſort. 
This eaſy entrance to ſome Friends we owe. 


Who from within come pong — as Tos 1 — 
ey kill our Men 


Can. They are no Traytors til 
And then as vanquiſnt muſt be ſpared agen. 


Enter Eros with Achillas, Memnon Chilax priſoner . 


Eros Health to tonne! may he ever find 
His favour plac't upona gratefull mind. 
Take from my hand your treacherous Enemies : 
And uſe *em as your ſafety ſhall adviſe. 
Chil. Tra 180 $ a Name in chains Icannot brook: 
How cou'd break a truſt I never took ? 


Antonim 
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To raiſe thee up again 


And you Repent——: — 


(46) 


_ A ſul — born betrays a Native — 2 | 


But thou, 4c beyond Villains baſe: 
Whom Birth 3 9 — both had laid low, 
they ſcarce knew how. 
Only maſh favour, whoſe Extravagance + 


- 8 yet a blinder p 1 that of Chance, 
| — thy Friend. 50 


Ach. I do * IP O 
From nothing made me all 2 have been, 
And much Ito Antonius favour -.., 


5 W. then ſhould I depend on but you to? 


(agai 
Ant. Whom Traytor thou didſt ſhut the Tom 


And to whom now. thou but repentance feignſt. 


Ach. Had I not ſeemingly embrac d their fide, 
In their firſt rage and fury Thad dyed : — | 


The hot impatient Rabble cry'd aloud, 


If he refuſe to head us, take his Blood : 


I ſhou'd have choſe their Dagger, ſcorn d their threats; 
* had been paſt, and nobly had I fell. 


[ home. 
Chy . 0 that thou hadſt, 1 a have driven it 


Till Forth with the broad point thy ſoul had come. 


Ach Death I have often met in open field: 


With my ſword ſent, repell d him Sith my ſhield, 


Surpris d defenceleſs J confeſs I ſhook; 
And could not in cool blood his Viſage brook. 


——◻◻ u Romans only can 


Serenely and unſhaken put off Man. 
I early of good Eros e knew -: 


And from the adjacent parts my arms withdrew. 


Chil. Thou did'ſt betray us, Villain, all the while, 
Ach. I did, and glory in the Vertuous ag 
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" Mem. . : err we tenlibl ati 
more uncertain tan a Winter Sea. DD 

Ant. 1 will believe Death ſhook thy Conſtancy, 

* all thou 4 1 r a 3 

Achillas riſe, Frattty I f 7 

And will ene the . a "Fe may'ft Line 5 
Ach. 1 wou'd Live, glad 5 ee my Crime,, 

"Tis all the Benefit nk 0 (controul, 8 
Ant. But you fierce Lords, = — your Queen 

And wou'd Depoſe, or in her room And Rule, 


n 
8 


Shall fall like Phaeton from the borrow'd Sky, > 
9 in a 1225 eee ſhall 1 le, WT 0 


5 6 Ry — 1 — — 
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cio, to the Fo 6 a | 


| The Genius of Rome. 


1 on th Genin of ol ld Vertu Rome, 
| _ © Frugal and Grave, © 5 
| Severely Brave. . 
Mei I Conquer d, and liv'd Vide at Hos, 
My firſt Patricians knew the ä 
And Pleaded the Plebeian s Cauſe: : 
| No Bribd, no Mercenary Tongue, E 
Did to our State or Bar belong : 
Not the fond Babe and Nurſe more dear, 
Than Client and his Patron were. 
By theſe wiſe Bonds of Intereſt Ty'd, 
. * V; anquiſh'd the whole World 2 de. 
"i; 
vn, was ot + yet a Mercenary Trade, 
The Sword and Gown, 
| Belong d to One : | 
Who fought our Battles, was with Glory paid. 
Our publick Wealth and Treaſury was great, 
zach private Senator's but ſmall : 
Spoils won by Roman Blood and Sweat. 
His own no fmgle Man durſt call. 
Such to the Farium were convey d, 
And there, as in a Store-houſe laid, 


«To help the People at their need, ' 
Who elſe again graft pay and bleed. 


# 


5 - N 5 
( 49 
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Our nab Men roſe not too wy 
Through meaner Offices they paſt, 
Fer to the great they cow d' word; 
Ambition did by fteps aſcend : 
And not by Leaps, as nom- a- d 


Where one Man's il the Abe, > foo 1 


And ſuch as ſerve his Luſts and Pride, 
the tame Necks of Nations ride. 
ae 1 to our Vertue a EE State * 
And ends a . 
That ſhall ſurpaſs if 


Mankind 6 as much in Vickednſs 1 2 8 


Iv: 


To ſhare the World, theis were a + hint 5 


One Cruſb d, the others diſagree, 


And ee E umity pur ſue; 


Vith Army's Might, new Worlds Sublue. 


Di&ator-ſhip, that tame of Hate, 

- Once the $ et- Anchor o our Skate, 
Ts now prorogu'd from Tear to Tear; 
By Senates Brib 
| The People proſtitute their Voice, 


or tam'd with fear, | 


* 
2 


And ſell fs: Bread, and ſhows their cbacl 


On this good Prince, I attently vil wait, 
Aud there tr 4 


This Charge of nine, 
To ibs weak Genius of ſome Alan State. 


The End of the Fourth As 
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But men unwiſely pry into their doom. 


It is the thunders voice we cannot bear. 
Blind to out Fate, let us both hope and fear. 
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SCENE L 1. Palace. 
ps na, Achills, Charmin 


Enter Antonius, 2 ; 
Atendants. 


Cleo. Fortunes afreſh fond of . grown 
And has this moment her old love put on, 
She calls her wonted Charms into her face 
And huggs him 4 
With the fierce ardor of a firſt Embiace. . i 
Ant. Of this ſucceſs when our vile Augurs hear 
Tir ill Omens onmy Foe they will transfer. 


His will the Owl be chonght 4 unchagd away 
Which upon Concord's Temple braves the days 


The Ape in Ceres Temple will be his 


And his defeat the eight foot Dragon SiG. 


The blood my ſtatue ſhed, will his be thought ; 


So are weak inis by ſu — wrought. 


Cleo. What we can't *were better not to 
Nordo the Gods aeiou foreſhow, (know; 
To make us feel our ruine ere it come : 


Ant. Let it fall quick what ever they prepare: 


Fo Fea oo. Fr}: tu. 


(51) 


* 


to With hiswholeforce Odin Sir moves on; 


Tis thought on er ry part hell ſtorm the Town. 
Exit Ant. 


Cleo. My boading heart as we ſhalt meer no 


« 


And ſends up thoughts never knew before: (more, 
My Ears with diſmal dying Cryes are filbd: 


And my eyes grow, with Ghoſtly Viſions wild. 


Methinks I ſee Antonius bleeding there: 
And all his ſoldiers pale with death or fear. 
Char. Your wounded fancy does theſe forms 
. (create 
Expettas you deſerve a nobler Fate. 
( herd. 


Ah. When two fierce Bulls Sting: the doubtful 
Stands gazing by, a while of both aflear'd. 
But ſoon as one the fatal ſtriſe declines, 
The captive numbers with the Vittor] Joy: ns. 
And ſo ſhou'd we——— ” 
Cleo. Ves if more Brutes we were, 
And knew no nobler paſſion than vile feat. 


Minutes move flowly when ſuch weight they bear 


Each now is more important thana year. 

[ grow impatient, can bear no delay: 

2 uickning Fate, wou'd thro? he ſhell ſurvey. | 

Char. The rongeſt Place and neareſt is your rom 

Be patient Madam 1 
Cleop. Who compos d can 3 Tax” 

A tempeſt heard, and their whole wealthat Sea, 

Let us move on, no matter where you lead «- 5 


0 


JA breaking heart and a diſtemper-d head. 


2 


— 
2 


Ach. Clahing of Arms] hear and noiſe Dum 


Near and nearer the wee Clangor comes, 
g Exit Achillas. 


tis a en. „ e 


Dd 2 RE 


* 
1 


(82). 


- E nter Antonius, Canidius, Eros. Raten back 
* into the Town. = 


Ant. Gape Hell, HY to dy d diſmal Boſom tale 
I he loſt Antonius... 


Warn d by my Ruine, let no Roman more 
Set foot on this inhoſpitable Shoar. _ 
Cowards and Traytors filt the impious Land : 
Some ran to Ceſar like a headlong Tide, 


(tray'd 


b By Hands we Truſt, the ſecret Snares are laid. 
IJ The Queen, no doubr, does Correſpondence hold 
wt With Rome and Ceſar, and we are all Sold, 
3 Ant. Fortune has ſeiz d my 2 a and Renown, 
. Honeſt old Soldier, let my.Love alone. 
2 But you my gerfrous Friends to Ceſar go 
Too much already to your Love I owe. 
Let me now fink alone, enough yave done, 


Fs 2 % A falling Tow r 'twere Madneſs not to ſhun. 
Tlͤ0our. Colt ; is ſmall, let early Penitence, 
TLTͤo0out Ties and Love to me plead your defence. 


Eros. No Sun ſhall ſee me living after you: 
My Death hall tell the World my Heart was 
| (true. 


* 


Can For what ſhou'd] my bending Years 


=_ Fi pill 2 no Grogd Maſter ſerve.” 
1 1 Ene a Meſſenger 
3 2 EQ. 


AIleſſ Yout Navy, Sir, is join'd with Cefar 5 "ho 

ate with one Voice their :mperor they greet. 
Can. Sir, with Agyytians it was chiefly Mann'd : 
5 ad is * yet no Underhand ? ” 


q "= ts | 


| | 2 © Thereſt their ear made uſeleſs on our e 


Can. Their Fear! their Treachery! we are Be. 


rr 


* 
—— 


5 


Such 


4 


(530 
Aut. By Land and Sea Betray d Achat ſhall we do? 
Can. Let's fish, and die in Arms upon the ns 


Ant. Death ſhuns the naked Thacar and. e kn 
He flies, when call'd to be a welcom Gue pr 
[ may Alive betaken, made a corn 
Where I have oft the higheſt Honours worn 
Rome never ſhall my Conquer d Face behold, 
Death 1 have ſeiz d and will not loſe my hold. 
Come nearer Eros, well thou lowſt thy Lond: - 
Er. Elſe may [ live of all Mankind Abborrd. 
Ant. Thou wilt not Shrink at any Deſp'rate deed, 
[ ſhall command thee at wy urmoſt need. 
Vt 1 (weigh, 
Er. Your lighteſt words my Being much out- 
Yours to Command, my Part is to Obey, © (form. 
Ant. Smear then what I command thee to 8 
Er. By all the Gods, I will leap into eg 5 
On Racks in Tortures, for your ſake e 1 
Ant. Swear once again 
Er. - what makes my. Noble Lord _ 
: Belief to his true Slave afford? Fl. 4 3 
Ant. Becauſe I know thou Lov it me; ; Imugft aj 33 
And by.x thy Hand, or thou haſt ſworn a Lye; We 
my Eros, which thy Soul Abhors, e 
„ Make me not, Sir, che worſt of Mariens 
0 lo ſome other trial of my Faith. a Death; 
ot Tb'art Sworn, and = thy Sword 1 W 
tzuſt me Eros, Tl not urge thee till 
It [ck Dur, . ne to A 1 


ui Caſes $ Euter d, and wo all are H N 
 Jorne Roman Soldiers ſtill make good 9 [2 . * 

Ant. Their TN ſj Bo» "IF 
a 3 | 


(54 ), 


Sold. TW O Legions at the moſt. 
Ant. Command em to yield eaſie Victory; Th 
Their number is Ha 
Too ſmall to Conquer, and too great to die. +" Th 
Can. What means our Emperot--——- In 
Ant.. to ſpare your Blood; CH 


Too long you have m' infectious Fate  wichltood,/ Le 
[ Canid. to the Sollier. 
Can. Thou art a Coward, fled'ſt before thy time, 
And with pretence of News, would ſt hide thy Crime. 
Sold. This Sword mall ſhow T did 11 W 6 


Kills bine 
| Euter Achilas. | ' 
Abi Horroron Homor P Sir, th e v Que N 
d by a report that you were San 


Ant. I underſtand ou, ſhe herſelf has Kia, 
1 better knew to Die, "than how to Yield. 
Ach. Alas ſhe has, I pull'd the recking Steel Wi 
From her warm Wound, and with it ruſh'd her Life. 
Her lateſt Breath was bufie with your Name, 


#; And the fiveet Pledges of your mutual Flame, I 
* Your Children ſhe Embrac'd, and then ſhe dy d. 
Ant. How well had I been with Great Jalins lain, 1 
by ſome flying Parthiaus darted Cane? . 
Thy gentle Nature Brutus how I hate, 


a which I live, to taſte the dreg 8 of Fate: 
My name in Arms, my Friends and Eng gone, 
* ſhe,liv'd. Is was but half undone. 


1 I fill H ms to do here. 5 


an Yie 1 than ever, Sinz your Soldiers 


em for a bold Defence MO... 0 
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Ant. Let all brave a now TOY other Love, 
Their tedious Quatrels I will ſoon remove. © 
Had the juſt Gods intended I ſhould live, © 
They had preſerv'd my Empire and my Queen: © | 
Enough and more, I have both Fortunes ſeen. 
R Strike boldly Eros, now perform thy part, 
et no Foe's W pierce thy Maſter's eart. | 
Eros goes behind, makes as though 
: be would kill Antonius, but paſſe 
the Weapon through himſelf. 
The nobleſt way, thou ſhow'ſt me what to do: 
Thoꝰ Rome from Aigypt won the bloody Field, „ 
Antonius never will to Caſar yield. „ 
Thus vanquiſn d Brutus and bold Cato fell. „ 
| Antonius fall. wh bis Sword. 23 
„No man can now m fatal Journey VVV. 
Ach. Nor wo'd I, Sir, y are 1 on the way. , '* «i 
Ant. Death ſoon will Place me out of F 0 SOL 
_ [reac WE. 
Why, by ſtays ay Bal db Hi) at ds Wehe bee, = 
t is not wide enough : 
Ant. — Doſt mock me now?” | * * 5 6 | 
Can my few: 1 a new {gr know 24. 4 „ 
Ach. 9.1 may, and to provo y partin F 
Know a — yet lives, thou — ebe 2 
And I this ſtory of her Death contriy 4. ” + of 
To make thee Kill thy ſelf 1 
Ant. Furies and Hell. e „ 
Ach. Curſe on, but Ceſar ſhall | e 6. 
With Zgypt's Scepter thank me for thy Fall, e 
Tho decently he cou g. got take thy Head. 
He'll inwardly rejoice go find thee Dead. 
And Hug the Man that eas d him of the fear 
Of ſuch a _ 5 his Guilt did ſpare. I 
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WS Tv 


# ve. 


” 
J 3 
1 * 
n 
# 1 - 
£407 


11 
. "od. Thou mabeſt me hate by turns ben Ben 
5 for one Moment's, ſtrength — Sword to we 
n 


thy falſe Hearr 
7 But "twill not be, my hand forſake my Will. 


ſtill 
. Ach. Coud you have liv'd, I had ſeem'd 12 
But now take all, the Queen herſelf muſt Bleed, 

Iras and I muſt to her Throne ſucceed. | 

Thy Counſels ſtill to Ceſar L betrayd: 

T his laſt Revolt I in thy Navy made. GR 
Ant. Triumphant Villain, what ae thee 
Ach. Ambition, Sir, I had no Armies, 472 

Nor was born of Royal Progeny ; 
No Crown deſcended on my lazy Head; 
I cou'd no open path to Greatnets e nh 

But deſpisd none that to a Throne might —.— 

Beſides, when we were ſhow'd Great Pompey's Blood, 

Ceſar's moſt Gracious Pardon you withſtood, 

And wou'd have had me Kilbd upon the Place; 3 

Then, Then I vow'd Revenge, which now I rake 
It were Ambition in the Vulgar Crew,, 
But Power and Greatneſs are the Hero's due. 
. Tis Eros, th Emperor's moſt truſted Slave. 
15 * 2 Ex: The Queen from This Temp le is return'd, 
J,. Thy Promiſe Eros thou haſt well performed. 
Pho. Thou trueſt Servant to th Nobleſt Lord, 
What News from Heavn do our Prieſts afford ? 
Er. Nothing but dire and ominous appears, 
"Ty Contintal Prodigies encreaſe our Fears. 
What more I ſaw, 1 canngt ſtay to tell; 


N Ti Y OY = time we ſho odd attend the Queen. 
„5 75 | 8 ; 75 


r * (Em. Iras with Ero. 


; ( 


th; Char. I have a ſharp well. pointed Dagger here, 
and And the dire Draughts we did long ſince prepare. 
athl Er. If thou but ſtir, Þ'11 Stab thee to the * 
Our Piramids all ſeem'd to nod their Head, 
As if in Labour with their Royal Dead: 
ill: his laſt night forſook his Reſt and Food; 
neſt | Our morning Incenſe form'd an horrid Gebe, 
i, 1 Which ſwarms of Viſionary Foes contain d, 
| Who in the Air a wondrous Fight Maintain'd : 
. =; zonq Ting Troops Mars and Fope ſeem d to lead, 
yt Our V5 and Ofris thoſe that Fled. © 
& il (and will be, 
Ach Strange things there are, both have been, 
What's ſeldom done, Prieſts call a Prodigy, C 
0 While they to cheat, Fools to believe agree. 


Ant. All Charmion ſaid of thee it {ems was true. 
Ach. And all Canidins e er ſuſpected 9 56.7 
Die thou — 1 
Whilſt I to Tras and #' Throne aſpire. 


e. 7 Enter Charmion, Iras, Attendants, 


0 Char, The Queen Etreats—— 2 1 . 1 
ve. Ant. my Queen Live? and may Fox ne +2 
E/ Above the Earth. his Cleopatra meet. 
. "Char. She lives; but ſhut up in her Md 
J, Her rolling Thoughts on ſome "Aire miſchief 
By Iſs Temple, Sir, you know it ſtands, 
The rareſt Structure made by Mortal R. 
Juſt Heav'n, you Faint; what is it you have "OR 
That with ſuch Streams theſe living Fountains run? 
An. It was a ſuddain Qualm, Limbs do but beat 
05, Me to my Queen, and III diſmiſs you there, 4 
l cannot die, till I have paid that Debt: 
55 Nor have our ae eee n 5 . 
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1 58 ) 1 
Char. Secure from Ceſar both a while may 105 
And there what's fitteſt to be done, Decree. 2er. 
- Gor The Vitto — ay hear t the Noiſe, 

of prevailing Foes t ting Voice: 

Cefar to ſpare me, did ſtrict Order give; 
"Ip be aken, and compel['d to Live. b 


22 Cafar, Mzcenas, Agrippa 


Mac. Sit, Vare entitely maſter of the Town” 
All men their envy and their Arms lay down : 
And the whole world, now bends to you alone. 

Agr. The names of Parties and of factions ceaf : 
Rou 8h War has brou ght forth her fair daughter 


| Caf. -- I the Soldiers fury be egal 
That Kage deſtroy not what their virtue gain d. 
The Agyptians now my clemency ſhall ſhare. 
I would beloved in Peace, tho feard in War. 
In this confuſion where's the haughty Queen? 
Me. Since firſt we enter d ſhe no more was ſeen, 


- 4 


ow, 9 Enter Achillas, with a Son. s 


I Great Ceſar at my hands that fivord re- 
__=(ceive 


W hich Fs deaths wound dd to Antonius oye 4 
(ſpea 

Gal: Thou haſt not kilrd him villain, quickly © 

Thy limbs upon a thouſand Racks Pl break, 
10 find Sr hn. 

Ach. He is not dead but long he cannot live. 

Ulis own bold arm the fatal blow did give. | 

By my contrivance tho 
* 4 By thy Contrivance © Traytor. a 

Rome by Kat! is nary twice 


0 


-* ta) 
Hence from my fight, N is by thee 
The faireſt fruit of all hw | 
Ach. Iwiſh Antonius ood pere yet unſpilt, To n 
But yours is the Advantage mine the guilt. „ 
* an es can no Rivals bear. 
is the Queen bd | | 1 
fed to her Monument i 
Which for her laſt Retreat ſhe ever. meant. op 2 
There Great Antonius bleeding in her Arms, 1 
Pays Love's laſt Debt to her deſtruktive Charms. 1 5 
Give me two hundred Men within an Hour, | 
TP ſhall Alive or car” be in your Pow'r. _ — 
Caf. Thou Monſter of all Villain y.! 8 — 
Who wilt not thy Afflicted Sovertigh ſpare... 1 | 
A. Men ſay ſhe's Gen rous; it ſo, out i, 
WH volt drive her on forme deff rate ou 2 
If Honourable Terms we ſhou'd refuſe, do. 
We ſhall her Perſon, and her Treaſure loſe." 75 
Feen both convert into one ff reading Flame. wo 
Cæſ. A Roman mind can only Death command, 
Fear not ſuch Courage from a ann 12 . 


+. 


Fae! Antonius, Cleopatra, b _ 

the Monument, I, a 
Clev. How can you « bla this Tora f . A 
And not the Cauſe, your Cleopatra Hate, © = 


Ant. So Venus look d, when t 6 1dalian * 
The tender Side of her hes tore: 
Nor yields my Queen in Beauty, or in Grief; _ 
- tier and have but one ſhort word to ſay; 
But you muſt Swear, my Queen, you will ober 
Cleo. By all our Love will, Death conn, 
e eager Dy of had and. | 


5 
s i Ant. : 
% "OG 
| : 4 
3 
4 \ 7 
. | | 8 
2 # _ 
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M Ant. Your Death it is 2 thing I fear, 
_ And Fate no other. way n reach me hermſG. 
Cup. Don from a hrone to an anyprivate State; 
ks It is a diſmal. Precigite to the get. 
= I giddy with the horrid Proſpect grow 
And ſhall fall in, unleſs Death help me . 4 
Ant. Heav'n that Succeſs does to my Arms 6 ; 
Whiſpers a. Song Soul, and bids. 1 0 dis. 
Our Caſe. is 1 to Caſar ſue; 1 47 
Thg' me he Hate he needs muſt Pity reu. -... 
Vour Beauty, And f my Love, were all your . ; 
And you muſt live, my Queen—— FAS 
Cleo. When you are Dead; 
To be Delpis' a, e „in ramp led, 
ag gn and Slave————— 1 
hut you may, live a Queen, ay yoy.obey'd 
k Fear, and węre compell d to f bo, 
That All your, Subjects private Orders had, 
N t d refilt. him, and my Arms betrayd: Ta 
Y, hat at laſt you did my Death procure; * HL 
Say * l that may Your Life and Crown ff. 


(cuts, 
Cleo. T 'Twete falſe and baſe, or ever be it faid ? 
1 Killed ar Tf when I beheld 1 O 
fom thame and rage, I Ie ſhall be at reſt, 
And Ded of thouſand LY, hath choſe the leaſt. - 

[ He faints and dies, 

Cleep. Hes gone, he's gone, and ih 8 ever loſt; . 
The great Antoni now is but a G 
A wandring Shadow on the Sty Gian. Galt. 

Fm ſtill a Queen, tho” by the 5g" 7 
Death and theſe Women, all my 1 are. 
And this unhappy Monument is al! 
Of the whole World, rhe my o own ea ca 


Iras. O name not Dea 
Lale Men tay, 1 is Good, Wie Mild and Joſt | 
2. 5 
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Cle. Tho his 11 Breath bv me efubmir 
To Ceſar, and his falling Fortunes quit; +2. $4 
He does expef me, and Pl Tie y Word, 
I there be Death in Poiſon, or Sword. 
1 
Char 3 with lighter Strokes bs + 
Wi Eher whole wei ht, ſhe cruſhes falling het, 
Cleo. We ſhall in Triumph, Charmion, be led, 
Till with our Shame Rome's Pride be Surkeiteds; © 
Till ey'ry Finger Cleopatra find L 
| Poluing at her who! Was their Queen deſign 5 
| (have ch yd 
Char. They wh had Triutiplr, if Men duft 
Cleo. Beauty, thou art a fair, but fading] Flower, 
The tender Prey of ev'ry coming Hour; 
In Youth; thou Comet; like art ga zd upon. * 2 
But art Fortentous to thy ſelf alone. 7 
Unpuniſh'd thou to few wert ever giving - 
News art à Bleſſing, but a Mark from Heawu! 
. Greatneſs moſt Enyy*d, when leaſt underſtood © gb 
Thou art no real, but ſeeming Good: TE 
Sick af the Heart, thou in the Face look'ſt 1 E wh 
5 none but ſuch as feel thy — + tell. . 
thy Exalted State we only gain 
Thbe be more Wretched, wap the Vulgar can. e 
(are Dead; 
Tras. Think how hell ul your Sons when 50 | 
* + And none their Cauſe can like a Mother plead. + 


( lr: 
Cleo. Men fay, to th other World, that we ſhall” 
The ſame Deſires, and Thoughts employ'd us here; 7 0 
The Heroes will in ſhining Arms delihgt; 
In Nei ighing., Steeds,ſhrill Sounds, and empty Flight. 
Poets | Sing and i in ſoft Dances move, 
And Lovers | in — Roſes Love. 


n 


= And here Nat 


of whoſe leaſt Venomous: Bite, Men Sleep 


Our day 3 were tender 


0 2 5 8 
will tread , AMY 


Char. ham ne ot to e 
Name but the fata! Fath that) 


Obs. lf yordes vr iy 


Take one and to my naked Breaſt apply 5 
Its Poys nous Mou tn. N 
Chan My Queen ſhall be atendd like her ME, 


Fu. When Julius Ceſar in the Senate fell, : 
wier were theſe Thoughts, nd yer he lin - | 


Cle. He Lord me not, he was Ambitious, 8. 
And but at looſer times took thought of ne 85 . 
Glory and Empire falFd his reſtlels Mind; 
He know yo the ot Fears of te Kind: FMT 

ut my Antonius Loyd me with his Soul; 
No cares of Empire did his Flame contioul. _,. | 
I works Fettnd.” the Partner of his Mind; _ 


and our nights were kind: = 
He liv'd for me, and 41 


will die for 1 85 ba | 
FF tings elſe. 
Dear Aſp dite deep and deadly i in my 4 
Give me; and all my furious Paſſions reft. 
My Eye-balls fink in Waves of ebbing-Light, 
And my Soul baits for her Immortal Flight, SEM 


a. 


"I thy cold Arms take thy unhapyy Queen, [ Kneels. 


Who both thy Ruine and her own has been. 
Other Embrace than this ſhe'Il never know, , 


0 But a pale Ghoſt purſue thy Shade below. | 


I Cleqpatra ies. 
Tomy by hold 00 Es. 


Ca) 


* Why ama vow po Gow wad ache 
| Deich? 


The - is . Wal. 7% 


ous, chat Preben dur 


** No, thou would live, to me be = 
And Maury all Achillas Villany ; - | © 
But PI e care that thou ſhale ' Nobly de. „ 
ta. 3 Charnzop — : a | 
Charmion puts te the Aſp to las- 


2 Breaft, then to her em. 
; „ IF thou but ftir, Ill ſtab thee to the Heart: 
| Wille thus the Viftors Inſolence weſhung - - 
08 more cou Athens, or proud Rowe have dons? 


| Enter Car, Macenas, ond Achillas. / 


Caf: Yonder's the Monument, that famous Tow, 1 
Tis weak, and may be ruin d in an Hour. 
[None Anſwer. 13 
now, PEI to 
Not Refolution the loft Queen does thow. - 


Summon the Queen, *tis Obſtinacy 


Call for a Batt ring Ram, now down 3 8 = | 
Mac. But O what Horror does chat Breachdiſcloſe ' WI 
The Queen, Antonius, and her Maids lie dead; 1 
From their ale Checks the Life but newly fled. 8 | i 
Cæſ. am 15 ſo Cruel and Relentleſs — * — 
ns 1 1 
ear? RE | 

Ach. The Queen your Roman Triumphs ever 4:3 
And therefore Poyfons of all ſorts prepar d, 8 1 
To end her Life, and to prevent that Shame, 1 
When ever che unhappy Proſpect came. mw 
| Achillas runs to Iras. B23 


Ach. gan fi ens of Life i inthat ſoft Maid remain, 
She ſeems to most her Ts. 


Iras. 


8 W ? 1 
1 : g * * = Sos : 
2 2 4 > 


U this your Word you with poor Bus kp; 
The.Crown of Æ wx now vou may diſpoſe 


5 To — - Deatirſoon * Eyes will cloſe. 
And Cæſar may ———— 
WY The Crown af apt Slave aides d by thee 
words contain ſome Myſter | 
hich Fl take care ſhe never plain, 
hy =P the Poyſon has difturb'd her Brain, 3 
I Hill ber. 
ceſ Thou haſt not Slave, the tender Virgin ſlain? 
Ach. T Lov'd, and cou'd not ſee her die in pain 
Caſ. Macenas, ſee on him quick uftice done, 

A greater Villain k have I never known : | 
By "his Curs'd Hand Pompey the Great was ſlain; 3 
e Kill'd his Mikel. and betray d his Queen. 

Let Racks and Tortures end his Odious Lifs. 


Enter Agrippa. | 


% 


"nl 

2 The Queerrs vaſt Treaſure, Sir, I blazing 
Her own Appartment level'd with the Ground. 4 
Brave Death, before precarious Life ſhe. choſe, ' - 
And burnt her Wealth, leſt it enrich her Foes ; 33 
Both ways defeating che proud hopes of Rome. 
Caf: High Minds the Gods alone can overcome: 

Let no Man with his preſent Fortunes ſwell; - 
We ſtand but on that Greatnels whence theſe fell 


